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SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is spe- 
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no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
Jull credit is given; but we cannot permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





E hens count of the late election in this city 
shows that out of two-hundred and-eighteen- 
thousand men who voted, sixty-odd thousand 
voted for the most unreasonable demagogue 
that we have come across in many years, It 
(loes not, however, show that so many thousand 
were willing to vote for him. We speak of what 
is perfectly well-known and what is undenied 
and undeniable when we say that the larger 


* part of Mr. George’s vote was obtained by. open 


and brutal coércion, Mr, George was the candi- 
date of the labor-unions of this city, and every 
member of those labor-unions was obliged to 
vote for the union-candidate, on pain of expul- 
sion and persecution, ‘he man who “scabbed” 
at the polls, it was frankly announced, was to 
be boycotted. His work was to be taken from 
him, and his life was to be made miserable. 
When the hard-hearted employer does this sort 
of thing, it is ‘'yranny and Outrage. When a 
lot of walking-delegates do it, it isa spontaneous 
revolt of Labor against grinding Capital. 
* e * 

We are glad of the result, for one reason. It 
has brought out the entire strength of the un- 
trustworthy element in this city, and has shown 
that it is in a hopeless minority; that there are 
enough conscientious men in this town to stand 
between us and anarchy. Every vote that could 
possibly go to Mr. George was cast for him; 
and although sixty thousand votes went to the 
third candidate, Mr. Hewitt was elected by a 
large and safe plurality. The one thing that 
this election clearly proves is that there are less 
than seventy thousand voters in New York who 
can be coaxed, wheedled or bullied into voting 
for the candidate of the anarchists. ‘his is far 
from a bad showing, after years of trades-union 
tyranny and mismanagement, And the best of 
it is that the coérced element is not wholly 
composed of hopeless cowards, The men who 
voted under compulsion for Mr. George were 
the victims of a system of oppression so enor- 
mously powerful that it is hard to see how they 
could have revolted against it. 


* 
* 


It can not be imagined that any hard-work- 
ing laborer, who by industry and self-denial has 
laid up a few hundred dollars and bought him- 
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HINDSIGHT. 





LAND REFORMER.—Hurrah for Hewitt! 


PHILOSOPHER (7 ded).—Why, you were hurrahing for George last week. 


LAND REFORMER.—That is where I made my mistake. 


might have elected George. 


self a house and lot, would really desire to vote 
for a man whose one aim in life is to take that 
property away from him. If such a man voted 
for George, he voted so because he could not 
help it. ‘This talk of coércion is no mere idle 
generality. When the workingman went to the 
polls he found an officer of his union waiting 
for him. He was given the George ticket, he 
was watched to the door of the polling-place, 
and there the George inspector, we suppose, 
might have been trusted to see that he did not 
change his ballot. Then, and only then, his 
name was scratched off the list, and he was al- 
lowed to go home with the assurance that he 
would not be beggared, and that he might con- 
tinue to work for his wife and. lis family with- 
out molestation, at such work as the union was 
pleased to allot to him, and at such wages as 
the union saw fit to ‘decree that he should re- 
ceive. It is not a fancy picture. Had the nan 
exercised his rights as a citizen, and vi ted 
openly for Roosevelt or Hewitt, he would have 
been boycotted irito beggary. 
* * * 

The great public has no idea of the scheme 
of espionage that is established in these unions, 
George was right when he compared their 
methods with those of the French Revolution, 
A hundred years ago, if Citizen Jacques spoke 
ill of Citizen Danton, or expressed his per- 
sonal dislike of the guillotine, he was likely to 
be denounced and decapitated before the week 
was out, ‘To-day, if John Jones, the working- 
man, dares to criticise the actions of the walk- 
ing-delegate who has him in charge, or to 
complain of any act of tyranny on the part of 
his union, he is reported, and fined or expelled 
quite as. promptly. It is a beautiful state of 
things, and speaks volumes for the courage and 
independence of our working classes—as they 
will call themselves, even in this land where 
everybody works. 

OK 


* * 


Such is the case of the unions which are 
managed by professional agitators and anar- 
chist envoys. - All unions are.not built on this 
pattern. There is one, at least, which is an 
honor to the whole country. This is the Brother- 
hood of Locomotive Engineers, which has just 


Maybe if I had started in earlier on Hewitt, we 


had its great annual meeting in this city, under 
the leadership of Chief Arthur. If Mr. George 
would lull the conceit in his poor disturbed 
brain into an hour’s slumber, and would go to 
Mr. Arthur and learn from him how and why 
that union was founded, and how its affairs are 
conducted, he might find out how he could 
really benefit the workingman without zelling 
him out to the anarchists and the inciters to 
disorder. But Mr. Arthur is a reasonable, honest 
and sensible man, at the head of a body of rea- 
sonable, honest and sensible men, and we fear 
his views would have very little effect on Mr. 
George. If all working-men were like the 
locomotive engineers, there would be an end of 
labor troubles, we are inclined to think. 





THE CHRISTMAS PUCK will appear 
the last week in November, 


IT WILL CONTAIN four car- 
toons on social subjects, 
really elaborate and ar- 
tistic in execution. 


THE LETTER-PRESS will be 
of high literary merit, and 
will be illustrated with 
one hundred engravings, 
printed in soft, delicate shades 
of color. 


NOTHING of the sort has ever 
been offered to the Ameri- 
can public, 


THE PRICE will be Thirty cents, 


AND A SUPPLEMENT, printed 
in ten colors, the subject 
of which is certain to in- 
terest everybody, will go 
with 
THE CHRISTMAS PUCK. 



































POETIC 
APPEAL. 





“T want to havea 

little talk with you,” 

said a long-haired 
young man. 

“ Very well,”’ re- 

plied the man sit- 





ting in the editorial chair. 

“T want to read you a poem.” 

“Go ahead.” 

So the poet read: 

** Once a little yellow monkey 
With an opalescent eye, 

From a scarlet-fever baker 
Stole a sky-blue pumpkin-pie.”’ 

‘Go ahead!” 

“Now, that’s just what I want to see you 
about. Do you think that a funny starter?” 

“Capital; but let ’s hear the rest.” 

“There is n’t any more,” said the poet. 

“But that isn’t a poem as it stands. Why 
don’t you finish it, before reading it to people ?” 

“Because I can’t. That is my peculiarity as 
a poet. I can always get started first-rate, but 
can’t finish. 

«‘ The pretty little Polly grabbed the pan of buckwheat 
batter 

And poured it on the ringlets of the grandson of the 
hatter.” 

“ How’s that ?” 

“Charming, sir, charming.” 

‘¢That’s what all my friends say,’ remarked 
the poet: “they think that if I could finish it 
and keep up to that level, all the way through, 
I would soon secure a reputation. But I can’t 
get through; after the aliusion to the grand- 
son’s hatter, the idea breaks off. Here is an- 
other: 

** I stood beside the ocean, 
And I heard the billows roar, 

Oh, nine and eight are seventeen, 
And eight is twenty-four; 

A mermaid from the billows 
Came forth with sprightly step 

And said: ‘ eat clams and oysters 
If you have got dyspep.’ 

And then—” 

The poet paused. 

“ Go ahead!’’ demanded his hearer. 

“There is n’t any more—” 

“What do you mean by the ‘And then’ ?” 

“ Don’t know, but have often wondered. 
That is just where I happened to give out. 
Sometimes I break off on a letter, for instance: 

*‘ King Ludwig of Bavaria 
Was a happy man, 
Until he got malaria 
On the Jersey plan. 
| 

“ That ’s where I broke off; oh, it is awful. 
I can see a poem in almost anything, but I 
never can finish them, as I said before.” 

“ That is really unfortunate,” said the other: 
“but what can | do for you ?” 

“JT will tell you. I would like to come on the 
paper as a poem-starter, for any of you can fin- 
ish them up. Say, for instance, there is an 
earthquake in Bulgaria, and you want a timely 
lyric on it, you come to me, and I ’ll start you 
off with: 

‘¢It makes our endless mirth quake 
- To read about Bulgaria; 
’Twas shaken by an earthquake, 


’Twas shaken by malaria. 
Wi—” 


“Then you can finish it up to suit yourself.” 

‘Suppose you wanted a rhyme for Boston ?”’ 
asked the editor. 

“There is no such word as Boston in tle 
bright, rhyming dictionary of youth,” replied 
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the poet: “ but I could surmount that difficulty 
by stating: 

** If you want a rhyme for Boston, 

Use the lantern called the Coston.” 


“Can you give me a rhyme for Rhadaman- 
thus—”’ 

‘* Alianthus!’’ screamed the poet, fairly cut- 
ting the editor short. 

Just here a couple of men called the editor 
out, and whispered to him that his guest had 
escaped from Bloomingdale the night before. 
He was forcibly taken back, and that is how 
one paper came to lose one who was at once, 
in his way, an artist and a genius. R. K. M, 





A CINCINNATI COLORED woman weighs seven 
hundred and thirty-three pounds, and the citi- 
zens are to have an indignation meeting because 
she wasn’t born a hog. 


A son OF the inventor of the bowie-knife has 
just died in New York of consumption, thus 
showing his contempt for the old man’s inge- 
nuity, 





SETH GREEN, in all probability, was born 
with a trolling-spoon in his mouth, 





A CORRESPONDENT SUGGESTS that artistic bar- 
bers be called “ polar stars,” 





NIGHT-KEYs, as a rule, have their hardest 
work to do in the morning. 





THE MAN who is a sure-enough big gun rarely 
shoots his mouth off. 





Many A JOCKEY wins his laurels on the bays. 
Ha! ha! ha! 





CONVICTS SHOULD be called bread-and-water 
winners. 





OF TWENTY-SEVEN thousand Hebrews who 
immigrated here last year, only twenty-seven 
were sent home as pau- 
pers. This will explain 
a great many failures 
in American business 
ventures, and will boost 
up the query as to how 
many of ys would be 
sent back if there were 
any place to send us to, 

Mr. BLAINE says 
that a presidential elec- 
tion is like a game of 
billiards, Probably be- 
cause there is so much 
“scratching”? when he 
is up for election. 





‘THERE ARE a good | 33 
many wars in Europe; | || 
but they are all im- | 
pending wars, and the | 
carnage is trifling. 





td 

Now tTuHat Liberty | al 
has fairly started inthe = &<% 
business of enlighten- bie. —~ 
ing the world, we trust f 
that she won’t give this 
country away too . aa: 
badly. Ay* 


Wh Ih i} 
rr 
} | 


THERE IS a new 
brand of champagne 
in the market, bearing 
the name of Henry 


company? 
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NCONSISTENCY. 


BENEDICTINE, MARASCHINO, 
Chartreuse, Curagao, 
On the polished oaken side- 
board, 
Standing in a row, 


See the Anisette, Kirsch - 
wasser! 
All the liquors scan; 
Is n’t this a funny side- 
board 
For a temperance man? 


IT 1s suspected that the reason the Woman- 
Suffragists want to vote is, that they may per- 
sonally inspect the interior of the barber-shop 
polling- places, and see whether the man’s yarn 
of its taking two hours to get shaved is strictiy 
true. 





A BANGOR MAN, after accusing a local doc- 
tor of killing his child while under treatment, 
got a terrible revenge by blowing up the physi- 
cian’s office, involving a damage of sixteen dol- 
lars, The child is still dead. 





‘‘ GENERAL BOULANGER has ordered a series 
of paintings commemorative of the glorious 
achievements of the French army.’’ ‘That re- 
presenting Sedan will be a thumb-nail sketch. 





A YOUNG WOMAN in Newaygo County, Wis., 
who made fifty dollars picking blackberries last 
summer, set up a skull and cross-bones over her 
thrift by investing the money in a violin, 


WE ARE given, by an agricultural exchange, 
a picture entitled: “A Device for Feeding 
Hogs.”” Every cheap restaurant in New York 
should have one. 


AT THE N. G. RIOT DRILL. 





OFFICER.—What are you skulking here for? Why don’t you join your 


RECRUIT (who in civil life lets Macy employ him).—There ’s a m-man in the 


Irving. It ought to be 
Extra Dry. 


rear rank who k-kept singing out ‘ cash!’’ every time I shifted my p-piece, and 
he got me all mixed up! 
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[BOUT EROSTRATUS. 


I don’t believe he did burn the Temple 
of Diana, 1’ve asked him about it often, 
and he only looks at me in a quiet way 
that says louder than words: 

**Do you really believe all the rot the 

historians tell you? Well, I’m sorry 
for you, that’s all. Of course 1 didn’t. 
asd It was struck by lightning; but the 
mito Ephesians were always such fools! 

They ’d swallow anything those ly- 

ing priests chose to tell them, and 
when they got to kicking up such a 
row about Jove’s thunderbolts, and stuff like that, I said 
Ld set it on fire myself, just to make the priests look 
foolish, Historians never get things straight. Now, I 
could tell you a story, but—well—” and he contracts 
and expands his pupils reflectively for a moment, and then 
curls up and goes to sleep, and I never hear the story. 

That’s just like him, Erostratus never says much. He’s nota 
talkative fellow. He’s a cat. 

He’s awfully good-looking, too. Just yellow all over like a dande- 
lion, and has about as good a figure as I ever saw. 

He’s no end of a good fellow, and thoroughly refined, and that— 
but there’s one trouble he’s got—he’s not happily married. It wasa 
sort of mésalliance, any way, and the only excuse is that he was very 
young when he did it, and he was awfully hot-headed and impetuous 
then, cool as he is now. 

You know what Shakspere says: “A young man married is a man 
that’s marred.” But Erostratus never went in for poetry much, and I 
suppose, probably, he never heard of that; and, besides, when you ’re 
young and live right in the house with a girl, and she’s the only one, 
why, propinquity and that just makes you lose your head. You get fas- 
cinated, you see, by mere deauté du diable, and hurry right into mar- 
riage, never thinking of the want of community of taste, nor ever reflect- 
ing that the fairy form, now so sylph-like, has a good chance of getting 
scraggy. 

Mrs. Atchison—that’s his wife ’s name—hasn’t much beauty left. 

Her girlish freshness is a myth of the dim past. She’s got a sort 
of tortoise-shell complexion, and she ’s awfully lean and “ leggy.” 

He’s of excellent family, himself, and a good deal of an aristocrat, 
but her tastes are low—horridly low. He lives on a cushion in the 
library, and she spends all her time in the kitchen. 

‘They have never had any children—odd for cats, too—and so they 
seem to have mutually agreed not to get in each other’s way. 

Just to see them catch mice is enough to show the difference be- 
tween them. Their manner of doing it is as different as their charac- 
ters. Erostratus, of course, is only a dd/etante, an amateur who hunts 
for the pleasure of the chase. After the most exciting encounters with 
fierce and gamey rats, he comes in carelessly, yawns a little, smoothes 
down his moustaches, drops easily and gracefully on his cushion, exam- 
ines his finger-nails attentively, and looks as if he were remarking that 
this sort of thing gives one a deuce of an appetite, by Jove! 

Mrs. Atchison goes systematically on the war-path, actuated by 
nothing in this world but a low craving for fresh meat, Coming back 
all smirched and exhausted by her labors, she flings herself under the 
kitchen-stove, and positively sores. And when she wakes, she rolls up 
her sleeves, spits on her hands, and just yearns for the fray. 

How do you suppose a fellow can be happy with a wife like that ? 
It’s an awfully sad case, I think. 

Erostratus has a very affectionate nature, and he’s the soul of 
honor; that’s the reason he never thinks of getting a divorce, though 
there ’s incompatibility of temper enough, I’m sure. And as far as | 
have seen, he has never looked at another female— and I ought to know, 
because I’ve lived in the house with both of them since they were 
kittens, 

Death ’s about the only thing that could help him—but what ’s the 
use of talking? Mrs. Atchison is as tough as a pine-knot. E. B. 







Davip Dubey FiExp has lectured in Buffalo on the “ Law and 
Lawyers of New York.” For an illustrated copy of this lecture, with 
charts, maps, compasses, crowbars, marginal and explanatory notes, and 
a history of the Field family from the time it was simply a cow-pasture 
to the present moment, we refer our readers to our esteemed contem- 
porary, the Mail and Express. 


Tue picture of Fanny Davenport, as displayed on the elevated 
stations, reminds us strongly of our maternal grandmother, and a very 
nice old lady our maternal grandmother is, too. 





THE BUTTER-FISH is a denizen of the saline deep. If he were a na- 
tive of inland waters, the chances are he would be an oilymargarine fish. 


UNAVOIDABLY POSTPONED. 
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‘*Ha, Mister Chones, dis vos a golt day, aind it? Come to dake dot 


ofergoat owd, eh?” 
‘*Not to day, Levi, not to-day. I’ve been buying some sure tips on the 
races. What ’ll you gimme on a vest?” 


It 1s popularly believed that Florida is noted principally for hog 
and hominy. We now learn, however, that a number of plantations are 
being planted with castor-beans, with a view to starting a castor-oil 
industry down there. No more beautiful picture of the perfect peace 
and harmony existing between the North and South could be found 
than that of the bitter old Johnny Reb sitting down to a meal of pork 
and castor-beans, 


THE American Angler prints an article on “Central Park as a Pub- 
lic Fishing Ground.” We should think it would be a good idea to 
convert the park into a fishing-ground, as it would then be an easy 
matter to find the policemen when wanted. 


SomE oF the New York dailies publish their flood-tide circulation. 
If they would also publish their ebb-tide circulation, the public would 
know what a mighty fiow rolls in between. 





A Kansas City bootblack has recently located in Louisville, and 
the Courter-Fournal is showing a disposition to blow about the city’s 
increasing circulation. 


AN OPEN LETTER. 


LONGFELLOW WHITTIER DANTE Binks, Esq. 

Sir: Your poem caused tears as big as horse-chestnuts to surge 
down our cheeks until we came to the locality where you rhymed 
“irrelevant” with “elephant.” We trust that the next time you feel 


-like doing any such literary homicide, you will try to do better. ‘This 


isn’t rhetoric, and it don’t rhyme with “basket; but you may rest 
on the eider-down side of the fact that your poem does. 
Respectfully, Puck, 


HIS FAREWELL TOOT. 





THE summer is over, 
No roses or clover 
Are blowing all fragrant with June; 
Oh, this is November, 
And I must remember 
To tra la la la my last tune. 


In a ball 1’ll soon huddle, 
Beneath the mud-puddle, 
Where blow the slim cat-tail and flag, 
And then Ill be sleeping ~ 
All day and not leaping 
To dodge the old pot-hunter’s bag. 


I’il cook in the middle 
Of no scorching griddle, 
If I do it will be my own fault; 
Now, good-bye for winter, 
Head first I go « inter ” 
The pond with a wild somersault. 























TO THE MAN IN THE BASSWOOD MASK. 





Care LARS SVENSEN KRCH, 
24 St. Minnehaha Ave., 


(Over Jjjensen and Gilbranson’s.) MINNEAPOLIS. 








CANDINAVIAN SIR: 


Your wide-open letter on 
my report of the Minneapolis 
Art Exposition shall at once 
receive my joyous atten- 
tion. Instead of acknowl- 

edging my errors and 

faults in detail, I shall 
choose the course of 
confessing them at once 
and in tote. You will 
have no idea what é7 foto 
EEF a an oe 
JE BABS will be spared me. AZo?, 
, - 4 Pavais tort. Voyez mes l rmes. 
<7 Let this bold defiance be hurled in 
i your teeth! It is true that I vilified 
deeds, traits, characteristics of yours 
which I should have reverenced, How I mis- 
understood you! You sat on a iaiddle bench 
in the gallery, and littered crumbs—I did not 
appreciate the nobility of the action; you stood 
before Brown’s pictures and yelled “ Bowen!” 
and [ thought you different from Ruskin; you 
made no captious distinctions between paint 
and painting, and I set this down to your dis- 
credit; you brushed the crumbs from your lap, 
and went home—I laughed you to scorn, and 
after you were gone, I called you a Goth, and 
you were a refined and classic Swede. 

How could I have been so purblind ? 

You note, Scandinavian Sir, that I frankly 
answer you —that I take no advantage of your 
anonymity. ‘lo’some the withholding of your 
name might seem indicative of a certain 
faint-heartedness which would make you 
an unworthy foeman. But it does not 
seem so to me. Not at all. I can easily 
imagine a thousand noble reasons for 
your refusing your name: thus, you feel 
that you owe something to your family, 
or your name is especially Scandinavian 
and you are ashamed of it, or you haven’t 
any name, or—but any solution is more 
plausible than the foolish one which 
founds itself on your lack of courage. 
Courage is what you abound in, If you 
possessed the courage of your convic- 
tions — merely of your convictions — 
you would have a vast amount, and the 
police-court record would show it. 

After honoring the Art Exposition 
to an enormously high degree by the 
thoroughly happy device of saying noth- 
ing about it, you occupy a great deal of 
space very profitably in a description of 
myself. Your work is perfect. In fact, 
you have described me so well that I 
shall no longer need a mirror even to 
shave by; but did you notice that you 
gave an even more vivid description of 
yourself? You have China blue eyes (flat 
and weak); a red face, if the front of 
your head can be dignified by that 
term; and yellow whiskers which unite 
with your hair and an old fur cap to 
form a wild frowsly Something which | 
fortunate Adam was never called upon 
to name. And shall! I say your whiskers 
are “spotty?” Such winning frankness 
as yours merits equal frankness in return: 
your whiskers ave spotty, they are very 
spotty. ‘They make your face look like 
a half decapillated coon-skin. 

But what is beauty? What is it at the 
best? You say you have never had any 
occasion to find out. Very true. I will 
tell you: Beauty is but a vain and doubt- 
ful good, a shining gloss that fadeth sud- 


th’ strate. 
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denly. Therefore, my Swedish friend, be not 
envious of beauty, Under your bonfire and 
cheval de frise of hair and whisker, and under 
about two inches of jealous, protecting skull, 
lies your brain. ‘Think of that. Remember 
that though some people are your superiors, by 
our arbitrary standards of comeliness, they may 
have no brain at all, while you have fully twice 
as much, and are not so ugly but that you may 
live many years, 

What a creation you are! I rejoice in your 
existence. How glad I am that I called atten- 
tion to you as you were disapproving of Nero 
in the statuary hall; for now others may rejoice 
with me. You are the very sort of man for the 
wild spot you inhabit, Nature is wise. Some- 
times her tools are coarse, sometimes they are 
fine, but they are always appropriate to the 
work, She uses toads to catch flies, and snakes 
to catch toads; she does not employ the dia- 
mond to cut through rough rock and soil for 
river-ways, nor did she appoint roses and lilies 
to beautify the reeking earth in the era of coal. 

Ah, Nature is wise, and she has put you in the 
wild West to help on her “increasing purpose ”’ 
—to catch Indians, to hew and hack, and dig 
and delve, and to tramp down with your pon- 
derous feet the too soft soil—and all in order 
that the wild West may be made habitable for 
a higher grade of human beings by-and-by, 

So, keep on with your work, my Scandina- 
vian friend. Put yourself in harmony with Na- 
ture, and she will make you dig and delve, and 
carry and fetch, and hump yourself generally, 
until your part in her great scheme is accom- 
plished. Then Nature will snuff you out, and 
on the first of May following, a higher form of 
life will move in and take your place. 

But trust all to Nature. It was she who made 
you write your wide-open letter, the purpose of 


AN ACCIDENT. 








FOREMAN (who has been across the street).—For th’ love av hivin, 


dhrop o’ beer? 
ASSISTANT.—T’ree, sor, fiftheen fate each. 


FoREMAN.—Troth, thin me coat is buried jist forthy-foive fate oop 


Oi lift it toocked in th’ poipe fer safety. 
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EQUAL TO THE EMERGENCY. 





An irate female seeks admittance to the editor’s sanctum. 
**But I tell you, Madam,” protests the attendant: 
** that the editor is too ill to talk to any one to-day.” 


«* Never mind, you let me in, Ill do the talking.” 


which was to show to outside peoples that Min- 
nesota is not yet ripe. 

And in return for the good you are doing, I 
will suggest a few things that may lighten seme 
of your labors, and dispel some of your discom- 
forts. It is unnecessary that you burden your 
mind, as you seem to have done, with ancient, 
stale jests on Englishmen; they are a 
people whom it would be mere vain 
vexation for you to try to understand, 
There is no law in equity compelling a 
disclosure of your intimate acquaintance 
with fifty-cent hotels, nor of your pro- 
vincial admiration of houses charging 
five dollars a day for room and board. 

You seem a little sore, yet, on the sub- 
ject of grammar, but this, with a longer 
residence in the country, and with the 
gradual discovery that you can not learn 
anything about grammar or anything 
else, will wear away. Still, even a red- 
faced Swede should know that it is not 
proper to speak of *‘ beneficent effects ;” 
just as even a spotty-whiskered Nor- 
wegian should know that the expression, 
“two cityfuls of people,’’ is entirely 
correct, 

To conclude with a word of advice: 

It issaid by weather-mongers that when 
a Scandinavian’s whiskers grow long and 
unusually hideous, it is a sign of a hard 
winter, From what I remember of you, 
I imagine that the coming winter will 
be especially rigorous, You had better 
crawl into your hole. 

WILLISTON FisH. 


No More the ringing echo 
Through the fancy-trimming store, 
No more the sluggard children slowly 
dash. 
Some Gould has rigged a railroad 
From the spud-box to the door, 
And you miss the merry clamor of the 
‘comm 


byes, how manny len'ths av poipe did yez lay phwile Oi wuz gettin’ me 


AN ITEM in the Ze/egram: “ Umpire 
and Mrs, Quest will winter in Detroit,” 
leads us to desperation, and we despair- 
ingly announce that “ Book-keeper and 
Mrs. Jones will spring in Kalamazoo.” 
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Not By a Lone SHot —The Game Secured 
With a Short-Range Rifle. 





Crossep IN Love -The Suspenders Your 
Girl Makes You. 


‘THE QUICK AND THE DeEap—New York and 
Philadelphia, 


A Harp Rus—Up and Down the Wash- 
board, 





‘THE UNKINDEsT Cut oF ALL—A Wood-Cut. 





‘THe WiFe’s ANTE—“ Putting Up” Preserves. 





A Ricut-Hanp Man—Dominick McCaffrey. 


ALL Pur ON—The Actresses? Complexion. 





Tue Brack Maria —The Cat Next Door. 
How to Get AHEAD—Go to Bed ‘Tight. 


Out OF THE QUEsTION—The Answer. 





A Course oF Sprouts—The Salad. 





THE OLp, OLD Story—Chestnut. 


Heap-Work ~- Bonnets. 


ScorE ONE—Twenty. 





‘THE FROST eats all the flowers 
Close to the leaf-strewn sod, 
And now we have for breakfast 
‘The luscious ‘Thomas Cod. 
Sometimes called the frost-fish. 


HE DIDN’T WANT ANY. 


Jounny, who was told to keep away from 
the jam, ate so much that it made him sick, 

“ Now,” says mama: “to punish you for dlis- 
obeying me, you shan’t have any jam for 
supper.” 





NOT EXACTLY SCARED, 


CAUTIOUS. 





Conpuctor.—Tickets! 
NATIVE (f om Wayback County, taking his first train-ride).—You "ll find 
it in my inside vest-pocket, mister, if you ’ll reach for it; I d—don’t jest exactly 
like to leggo! 





PUCK. 


THE SOCIETY COLUMN in a daily paper men- 
tions that “ Messrs. Isaac Dinkelspiel, Abe Op- 
penheim, Louis Seeberger, Moses Meinhart and 
Jacob Rosenstein were guests at a wedding,” 
and then takes up some more valuable space in 
its market reports to say that “the white goods 
trade was very dull yesterday,” 





BENEFIT OF A COLLEGE EDUCATION. 


MERCHANT.—You want a place in. my dry- 
goods store ? 

Younc Man.—Yes, sir. : 

MERCHANT.—Well, I will give you the first 
opportunity when there is a vacancy. 

Younc Man.—lI might add, sir, that I’m a 
college-graduate. 

MERCHANT.—Why didn’t you say so at first ? 
I want you right away, . You ’re probably edu- 
cated right up to my business. 


A NEGLECTED TOILER. 


| AM not a Knight of Labor, although I have to toil, 
I am not a mechanic, nor a tiller of the soil; 

I can not drive a horse-car, nor do any heavy work, 

I can not paint nor lay a brick, I merely am a clerk. 


I don’t get in the papers, in a poem or a song, 

As a poor down-trodden fellow who has suffered griev- 
ous wrong; 

I have n’t any Brotherhood to help me when I’d shirk, 

I’m merely a nonentity, a city office-clerk. 


I like to dress with decency, I wash my face and hands, 
Though that is counted as a crime by most of labor hands; 
I do not want to kill Jay Gould with dynamite or dirk, 

He’s welcome to his money, and I’d like te be his clerk. 


I know enough to write my name in a fairish sort of way, 

(hey used to hang the folks for that when Jack Cade 
had his day.) 

I try to speak correctly, although here and there may lurk 

An error in my English —I am but an office-clerk. 


I don’t believe I ought to have what other men have 
earned, 

(I’d keep it if I got it, though, as far as that’s concerned.) 

1 like to spend my money, and I don’t object to work, 

I wish I was a millionaire, and not an office-clerk. 


For Henry George or Powderly, I have n’t any love, 

I don’t dislike a man because he carries cane or glove; 

I’d rather be a King, or Czar, or Ruler of the Turks, 

Than a‘ Horny-Handed Son of Toil,’’ and so say all 
the clerks. G. L. C. 


‘THE Society for the 
Prevention of Profan- 
ity gave up its charter 
and disbanded in dis* 
couragement when 
Carter Harrison’s ver- 
bal reasons for declin- 
ing to visit St. Louis 
were repeated. 





TuxeEpDo ParK has 
had $1,300,000 spent 
onit, and now that Mrs. 
James Brown Potter is 
going to France for an 
indefinite period, there 
is a rumor that it is to 
be sold for what it will 
bring. 


THERE Is a degree 
of uniformity, so to 
speak, in the marriage 
of Miss Flannelly, of 
Chicago, to a police- 
man named Buttons. 





IT 1ssaid Ruskin will 
soon be well enough to 
finish his life. We don’t 

_ altogether believe in 
suicide, but— 





OUR BROOKLYN BULLETIN. 





ECHOES FROM THE DirTIEst 
AND HIGHEst TAxep City 
IN THE UNION, 











HERE WS an awful fight on 

Putnam Avenue the other 

day between a beaver and 

a muskrat. ‘lhe muskrat, 

it seems, tried to take pos- 

session of the beaver’s 
house, to which the latter 
objected. ‘The muskrat was 
killed, and it was some 
minutes before the mud- 
hens in the vicinity stopped 
squawking and _ flapping 
their wings. 


A MAN WITHOUT legs recently tried to join a 
Brooklyn regiment in order that he might be 
exempt from taxation after serving his time. 


A MAN ON Gates Avene was recently bitten 
by a wild boar who was wallowing about just 
near the corner of Washington Avenue, 


As THE mud on Bedford eee 
Avenue is now about three ae A; 
feet deep, and of the con- 
sistency of melted butter, \ ;) 
an enterprising individual \) & 
has started a snow-shoe. | 
establishment. It is be-~ 
lieved that suitable prizes __* 
will shortly be offered for ~~ 
an open tournament. We 
think mud-scow races - 
should also be included. 













WILLOUGHBY STREET is now so muddy that a 
New York restaurateur has made a bid for it. 
He says if he can get it at a reasonable figure, 
he is going to start a snapping-turtle farm. 


A SARCASTIC NEw YORKER 


horn Street, so that the detect- 
ives would not find him, after 
one week of it came here and 
surrendered himself. He says 
Brooklyn is a veritable muddle. 





No MAN in Brooklyn keeps 
a white horse, and we know one 
man with a swell residence on Clinton Avenue 
who has only black swans wandering about 
the place. 

A CERTAIN LIBRARY on Vanderbilt Avenue 
can not supply the demand for Dickens’s ‘‘ Mud- 
fog Papers.” 





A DREDGER HAS been at work on Myrtle 
Avenue for the past 
week, and now men 
can venture out in 
rubber boots instead 
of traveling on stilts, 
as formerly. 





A CI?CUS PROCES- > 
SION lately took place ~=S 
in boats on Classon ~~ >-- 
Avenue. It was com- . 
posed of gondolas and =F 
canal boats, ‘ § 








cae gegen eam 











uit 








AT FIVE, P. M. 


We see in his new high hat, 

And English clothes, the swell; 
We see style’s latest wrinkles 

On the bewitching belle. 


As homeward we walk Broadway, 
At four or five o’clock, 

We see this group of faces, 
On almost every block. 





And here is the gambler drest 
Like a bloated millionaire; 

And the tramp who slowly hobbles 
For a bench in Union Square. 





And there is the broker old, 
Who’s wicked as he is white; 

And here is Violet Curfew, 
The winsome ballet sprite. 


Here are the rich and poor, 
Ilere are the sad and gay, 

In a crowd all mixed and surging, 
Pivoting down Broadway, 


We see them every day, 
By the twilight shadows kist, 
The man-about-town, the clubman, 
And the posing pugilist. 


And we like to see this group 
Of faces every day, 

As we walk along serenely 
Upon our homeward way; 


For when we are going up and they are coming down, 
We know we are near our fireside, and a dinner warm and brown. 





TRUTH WAS HIS GUIDING STAR. 


HE Other morning a man with long hair, a cloak, and a soft hat that 
had never been brushed, stepped on the train at Rosedale, and 
dropped into the seat in front of me. ‘There was another man in the 
seat, looking out of the window, and he turned and accosted the artist, 
whom he seemed to know pretty well. 

“ You are just the man | want to see,”’ said the merchant: “I am 
about to buy a few pictures, and I want to get a little advice from you,” 

The artist “would be too pleased,” etc. 

“ Well, to begin with,” said the merchant: “I don’t want a picture 
by any inferior man, and as I don’t know much about the relative 
merits of the various members of your guild, J want to ask you some 
questions about them.” 

“I will be only too happy to answer,” replied the painter, 

“ Well, now to begin with, I am going to get a marine to hang in 
the dining-room over the mantel-piece, and I thought of having a Yancy 
Biggins. I have heard a great deal in favor of and against Mr, Biggins. 
One man told me that his surfs are so woolly that he would be a grand 
success as a sheep painter.” 

“Yancy Biggins paints an ocean that annihilates catarrh. If I re- 
quired salt air for my health, [’d purchase a Biggins. Nobody can 
touch him in that line. If I could swing a brush with half the skill of 
Biggins, I should be happy,”’ said the artist. 

“Then I shall purchase his Near Easthampton,” replied the mer- 
chant. Now, I want a nice, quiet, dreamy, midsummer scene of a huge 
oak overhanging a babbling brook, with rye-fields and flotillas of cloud- 
ships lying around loose in the west, and a white cow with red _ spots 
looking up as though startled, with water dripping off her nose. What 
do you think —Flanagan Flanagan for that?” 

“Fine!” 

“lam glad you like him. I heard one man say that his cows all 
point their tails in the same direction, and that he never paints but one 
picture, and rings the changes on it by reversing the position of the 
clouds, and having the cow drinking.” 

“That’s all wrong,”’ replied the artist: “I have heard people say 
that Flanagan Flanagan has a tin soul, a papier-maché understanding, 
and no feeling, but I wish I could paint half as well as he does. It is 
a falsehood to state, as some people do, that he uses a stencil-plate on 
the canvas and paints over the cracks. He is the champion cow-boy of 
the brush. The reason I never paint cows is that I am afraid to attempt 
anything in that line after looking upon the living master-pieces of this 
same Flanagan Flanagan.” 
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The merchant made a note of this, and continued: 

“How is Blatherdale de Vere on still life; some such thing, for 
instance, as a bunch of grapes lying on a Sévres plate, the latter resting 
on a piece of cardinal velvet ?”’ 

“Charming, charming! Blatherdale de Vere’s soul is a vineyard 
filled with luscious fruits. He is the Anacreon of the brush, and his 
work is always a true representation of the artist’s great handmaid and 
model, Nature. He once painted a pair of quail on a panel, and they 
looked so much like quail that his Irish setter came in the room, saw 
them, and remained on a point several minutes, I never realize how 
small and insignificant I am until I stand rapt before a Blatherdale De 
Vere; for then I feel like laying down the brush forever and turning my 
attention to agricultural pursuits.” 

“I shall get a Blatherdale De Vere, then,” said the merchant, as he 
wrote the name down: “I only wanted your endorsement of him, I 
heard a man say the other day that his apples made him think that 
Blatherdale De Vere had formerly been employed at rolling worsted 
into balls, and that his oranges were made with a compass and looked 
like croquet-balls, But, now that you say he is all right, I shall certainly 
buy one of his pictures. Now, | want some kind of a figure-piece. What 
do you think of H. Marbury Briggs as a figure-painter ?” 

“Oh, capital, capital, he has a deathiess touch. His is the genuine 
fire of genius. He is a poet, and has a soul-full of music. I would 
gladly travel ten miles on crutches in the hot sun any day for a moment’s 
glimpse of one of his masterly performances. And if 1 could paint half 
as well as he I should be the happiest man on earth.” 

“I have heard,” replied the merchant: “that his flesh looks like 
zinc, and that he sprinkles pink tooth-powder on his subjects before the 
faces and hands are quite dry to get a natural tint. Why, the man who 
told me said that he also used a comb on. the hair, and that he laid 
fabrics over the clothing he painted before they were dry, and removed 
them afterward, to get their peculiar texture. I was also told that he 
use] a compass in making the legs on a bow-legged man, and a ruler, 
invariably, in making eyes. And | was also told that a painting of his, 
of a celebrated Socialist, was rejected at the last Salmagundi.” 

“A picture of a Socialist ?” 

“Ta,” 

“ And on what grounds did you hear it was refused ?”’ 

“On the ground that no Socialist could be truly depicted in a wash- 
drawing.” 

“Don’t you believe all you hear,” said the artist. 

“T think 1 prefer one of your figure paintings to Mr. Briggs’s; have 
you one for sale?” 

“ T have,” replied the artist: “ but I won’t sell it while you can get 
a Briggs. I am not fit to paint in the same State with the immortal 
Briggs. If you want a fine picture, get a Briggs, and don’t touch mine 
with a forty-foot pole while there is a Briggs in the market. Also, don’t 
think that I lack self-esteem, or imagine that I am a failure. But Truth 
is my guiding star, and that is why I say, down with myself and up with 
Briggs, who can paint all around me blindfolded,”’ 

The merchant decided to buy a Briggs. The artist got off at Jersey 
City, and 1 could n’t help thinking, as 1 walked to the ferry-boat, what 
a happy world this would be if the members of every other profession 
or calling loved each other as dearly, and had as much respect for each 
other’s talents, as have the great army of pictorial artists. 

’ R. K. MunKITTRICK, 


A LITTLE TOO SOON. 








The boys were not exactly asleep, how- 


FonpD FATHER (fo friend ).—I want 
you to see my twin-boys, old fellow. ever; in fact they were right in the middle 
They ’re asleep, now; they look like a of their usual nine o'clock pillow-fight. 
couple of angels when they ’re asleep; 
step right into the bed-room! 
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TAKING A TUMBLE. 
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THE HORSE-SHOW. 


SPECIAL BY OuR AGRICULTURAL EDITOR. 





| LEARNING that in the dis- 
tribution of prizes at the 
horse-show, the judges 
had been guilty of gross 
favoritism and crass ig- 
norance, PucK at once 
dispatched its agricultural 
editor, with special instruc- 
tions to ascertain and des- 
cribe what horses had been 
overlooked or slighted. His 
report, stripped of the ver- 
biage for which such ar- 
ticles are famous, is given 
below.—Epb1rTor.] 





No. 981.—Mike, ch, h., sired by Patsy, dam 
Bridget. This is one of the finest Boulevard 
roadsters in the show, and should have had a 
first prize. He was raised in Henry Hart’s sta- 
bles on Third Avenue, and is the best in that 
gentleman’s great stud of three thousand horses. 
The qualities which distinguish that famous col- 
lection are exemplified here to a marked de- 
gree. He is a very moderate eater, not con- 
suming more than a pint of oats daily. His 
osseous system is splendidly developed, the ex- 
quisite curves of the vertebre being clearly 
visible. Mike is well broken-in, and very intelli- 
gent. If while he is walking, you raise your 
finger neck high, he bursts into a hard run, 
and can not be stopped inside of at least two 
blocks. He can fall heavily upon his fore-knees 
with seeming impunity. He is regarded as a 
prize-animal by all the city-railroad magnates. 

No, 1134.—Alice 3, br. m. 6 yrs., by Break- 





NO TROUBLE TO SELL GOODS. 


Lapy (i drug-store).—Have you any postage-stamps? 


CLERK (coldly).—No, Ma’am. 


Lapy.—I am sorry, You may give me a nickel’s worth 


of gum Arabic. 
CLeRK.—Yes, Ma’am. . 
L.Aby.—And a nickel’s worth of postage-stamps. 


CLERK (warm/ly).—Yes, Ma’am. Two twos and a one? 








PUCK. 


away, out of Devastation, is a fine mother-in- 
law horse. She is handsome, docile, and nei- 
ther cribs, bites nor kicks. Driven by a man, 
she is kind and gentle. Driven by a woman, 
she is warranted to shy, even without provoca- 
tion, and to run away and break to pieces the 
vehicle to which she is harnessed, ‘I'he reason 
why Alice 3 was overlooked by the judges lies 
undoubtedly in the fact that all of them are un- 
married. She is much admired by members of 
the Union League and Benedict Ciubs, 

No, 1139.—Dictator, bl. h., 8 yrs., is bred 
exclusively for the Fifth Avenue and Murray 
Hill trade, and can not fail to attract attention. 
He is large, fat and showy. His mane is care- 
fully trimmed, and his tail docked in the latest 
English style. As he has no pedigree, and can 
neither run, trot, amble, pace nor jump, he can 
be profitably sold at $100; and when harnessed 
by the buyer to a heavy drag or London 
Clarence can not be distinguished from a 
$2,000 horse, except by an expert. Dictator 
was sold ten minutes after the exhibition 
opened, and his breeder has already received 
more orders than his stud can supply. 

No. 1170.—Patsy Bolivar, b. h., 6 yrs., by 
Maneater, out of Terror, deserves special men- 
tion as an animal that will always be a favorite 
with auctioneers, He is handsome, brilliant 
and speedy. Advertised as “a spirited horse 
that should be driven only by a first-class horse- 
man,” he will readily bring from $800 to 
$1,000 from any member of the jeunesse dorée, 
As he cribs, bites, kicks, shies and has an un- 
conquerable ambition to either climb back- 
wards into his wagon, or to kill his driver, he 
will be invariably returned the next day after 
his sale, and sold back at a very heavy dis- 
count, He will be sold Saturday 
at the Yorkville Tattersalls, 

No. 1211.—John Calvin, g. g., 
9 yrs., by Smuggler, out of Flora 
Temple. A superb road-horse for 
ministers, physicians, undertakers, 
and other professionals who dis- 
like the reputation of keeping fast 
horses. John Calvin is of a quiet, 
respectable gray color, docile and 
easy disposition, and eminently 
professional appearance. His nat- 
ural gait is a slow walk or a leisure- 
ly trot. If whipped, however, he 
changes his speed instantaneously, 
and then is warranted to do a 
mile in first-class style in 2:19. 
It is believed that he has been 
sold, as the breeder refused several 
very handsome offers for the ani- 
mal on the last two days of the 
show; but declined to name the 
buyer. 

No. 1232.-—Lulu Darling, br. 
m., 19 yrs. old, by Gentle Willie, 
out of Mamie Dear, is an ideal 
gift from a father to his nervous 
daughter, or from a young gentle- 
man to his fiancée. The mare’s 
diet consists of sugar, sponge-cake, 
chocolate caramels, boutonniéres, 
ladies’ fingers, oranges, bananas 
and Bartlett pears. It follows the 
possessor of these like a dog, and 
was never known to do anything 
but eat, walk and sleep. Her 
breeder warrants her unable to 
run, jump, bite or kick as long as 
she is properly fed. Her only vice 
is a strong desire to lie down at 
noon and take a nap. ‘This she 
has done twice in harness, 

No. 1281.—Bricktop, w. m., 25 
yts., pedigree uncertain, is one of 
the best peddler’s horses ever ex- 
hibited in the United States. It 
is cadaverous, is bald in promi- 
nent places, has lost nearly all its 


AN UNWORTHY WAGER. 
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A dispute arose between two Spruce Street news- 
boys, and the usual argument was resorted to, 

«¢T 'll bet yer fi’ cents!”’ shouted one. 

‘¢ Fi’ cents!”’ repeated the other, expectorating dis- 
dainfully, but copiously: ‘Fi’ cents! W’y, I wud- 
dent put me hand in me pocket fer fi’ cents!” 


tail and mane, weeps from both eyes, and will 
not stand up unless supported between shafts. 
Its general appearance is exceedingly pathetic, 
and can not fail to excite the sympathies of all 


beholders. 


* 
* ok 


All of which is respectfully submitted, 
Jay Jay Lawrence, 
per WILLIAM E, S. FALEs. 


WILLARD SPENSER, the composer of “The 
Little ‘l'ycoon,’’ says: “I claim direct lineal 
descent from Edmund Spenser, the immortal 
author of the ‘ Fairie Queen.’ ” From the bit- 
ter hatred which this statement indicates, one 
might almost think that the great Spenser was 
the composer’s mother-in-law. 


A New York broker has found on a Vir- 
ginia battle-field, a mouldy cap with a bullet- 
hole through it. He thinks that it belonged to 
a Confederate soldier, but we are of the opin- 
ion that it is the last one that Mr. Evarts shot, 
prior to buying his present new hat in 1861. 











In every country town, 
And Maud behind the counter 
Will sit in silken gown. 


And sell you red pin-cushions, 

And shaving-cases, too, 

And empty claret bottles 

Trimmed up with rib- 
bons blue. 


She ‘ll charm you with her tender 
Smile and fairy laugh, 
"i And sell you for ten dollars 

Some pretty little frivolity of a 

trinket that she made with her 

own sweet hands at home at an 
actual outlay of precisely 
One dollar and a half. 





The church-fair soon will blossom 
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NOTH<R morning dawned, ‘The sun was like a huge globule of gore, 
A and bathed the landscane in a purple tint. The Barbarians had 
suffered defeat, but were not conquered, Having repaired their cata- 
pults, they conceived a frightful mode of warfare. ‘They charged their 
war-engines with all kinds of refuse, and fired it into the streets of Car- 
thage, causing great gobs of gloom and unfathomable terror among the 
inhabitants. Heavy Congressional debates on the tariff question were 
hurled into the beseiged city. ‘hese were tollowed by silver-tressed 
jokes and rejected spring poetry hurriedly snatched from the waste-basket 
of the comic papers. ‘he howls of the affrigited people curdled milk. 
A London 7Zimes editorial of three-column calibre, fired from a cata- 
pult, demolished the iron temple of Chinchinuff. An italicized pun 
from an English comic weekly pierced the parapet through and through, 

Ham lIlkar, the father of Sal Ambo, was in despair. His forces 
showed signs of weakening. He collected the spring poetry and threat- 
ened to have it read to all those who talked of surrender, Mur- 
murs of discontent immediately ceased, and the Carthaginians 
fought like demons. Men were so suddenly 
deprived of life that they did not know they 
were dead, and continued to hurl their spears 
ten minutes after the vital spark had 
fled. ‘I'wo soldiers, pinned together 
with a long spear, walked along like 
the Siamese twins. Mat Ho, the 
leader of the Mercenaries, was a 
holy terror on wheels, Single-handed 
and alone he surrounded re- 
giment after regiment, and 
thousands went down before 
his terrible battle-axe. He 
lopped off a head here, a leg 
there, and an arm elsewhere. 

Night fell. ‘Twenty thou- 
sand Barbarians had already fal- 
len. Mat Ho had obliterated 
ten thousand Carthaginians, and 
felt weary, but, before retiring, 
he went around to the blacksmith- 
shop and had his trusty battle-axe 
re- ground and tempered anew. 
‘The battle was renewed next morn- 
ing, and Mat Ho’s forces were 
defeated. 

Ham Ilkar sent Nar Havas back to Carthage to carry the news of 
his victory. Havas first sought Sal Ambo. He found her in the gar- 
den, sitting beneath a yum-yar tree. Azure-plumed gulguls warbled 
sweetly in the branches overhead; light-footed burloos pranced across 
the coral walks; odors from bowers of tangled wizzenwurt filled the air; 
and Sal Ambo turned her head toward Nar Havas with a far-away look 
in her eyes. She was thinking of Mat Ho, the Barbarian, who had once 
vowed in impassioned language that he loved her. 

Nar Havas took a seat on an ottowotto at her feet, and regaled her 
with stories of carnage and woe. Her eyes glowed with delight when 
he described how a Barbarian was split wide-open with a battle-axe. 
She was thrilled with pleasurable excitement when he pictured how the 
war-elephants mashed thousands of the enemy as flat as wafers. 

Finally, she grew weary of his war-talk, and suddenly interrupted 
him with: 

“Oh, send the rest of it to the Century.” 

Then he told her how he loved her. He said if he had to love 

























either the sun that shone in the heavens or the daughter of Ham Iikar, 
the sun would have to go, Sal Ambo breathed hard. ‘ithe cloud of 
fluffy illusion rese and fell on her bosom like the billows of the ocean, 
For a long time Nar Havas and Sal Ambo gazed at each other in silence. 
Then the lover put on his hat for the seventh time, and said: “ Well, I 
guess I must go.” 

An hour later he went. 

The Carthaginians were delirious with joy. Mat Ho was a prison- 
er within the walls, Peace had returned. Everybody was surcharged 
with exceeding happiness, save Sal Ambo, and Mat Ho, Sal was to be 
married to Nar Havas, and Mat Ho was to be tortured to death to en- 
liven the wedding festivities, Punishments somewhat dissimilar, but 
both lingering. Various modes of torture were suggested. One proposed 
that the Barbarian be made to ride through the streets on a camel. 

Mat Ho heard it and shuddered, 

The proposition to make light of his misery by in- 
serting in his body wicks steeped in oil, and converting 
, him into a living candelabrum was rejected as being 
os too humane. It was finally decided to let each person 

exercise his or her own ingenuity in devising a torture, 

The ceremonies were about to commence. Sal Ambo was borne 
upon a litter from the palace and seated ona throne in the temple. 
She was more gorgeously arrayed than a modern society drama, A 
mad, tumultuous howl arose from the crowd. ‘The door of the prison 
opened, and a bent and tottering object descended the steps of the 
Acropolis. 

It was Mat Ho. 

He was not handsome. His struggles to break his chains forced 
his eye-balls out on his cheeks, Women tore his flesh with their long 
finger-nails, Children pulled out handfuls of his hair, A battle-axe 
descended, and one arm was lopped off. A Carthaginian, more fiendish 
than the others, played the Scotch bag-pipes close to his ear, Another 
wield of a battle-axe, and the other arm disappeared. 

Mat Ho moved on. 

The terrible axe was again wielded, and both his legs were 
mowed off. Mat Ho appeared to be in pain. He slowly pro- 
ceeded toward the temple, suffering a dozen deaths at each 
step. He reached the foot of the terrace. Suddenly his eyes 
feasted on the beauty of Sal Ambo. 

At the same instant, Sal Ambo saw Mat Ho. 

One, a repulsive creature, maimed and dripping with gore, 
The other, a resplendent being, shimmering in jewels. But 
Sal Ambo saw only Mat Ho, the hero. The sight of the daughter of 
Ham Ilkar inspired Mat Ho with new life. The Carthaginians, in hew- 
ing off his arms and legs, had unwittingly freed him of his chains. With 
one supreme effort, and a cry that loosened the roof of the palace, 
Mat Ho dashed to the side of Sal Ambo, and hoarsely whispered in 
her ear: “Come!” 

She was dazed and unable to offer resistance, 







She went. When Ham Ilkar, Nar Havas and 
the vast multitude recovered from their aston- 
ishment, Sa! Ambo and Mat Ho had disap- 
peared, ‘That ’s the kind of Barbarian Mat Ho was. 
‘They were married in Canada next day. 
And Mat Ho’s punishment was greater than 
any the fiendish ingenuities of the Carthaginians could re . 





‘‘Mme, THEO’s presentation of ‘Adam and 





A YOUNG LaDy in this city, who is carrying 
on a clandestine correspondence with a young 
man, puts his letters in the family Bible so that 
her parents will never see them. 


A SCHENECTADY GIRL who came down to see 
the Statue, remarked, as she shifted her gum: 
**Ain’t it cunnin’ ?” 


A MAN NAMED Hickok has invented a kero- 
sene lamp-burner. His name has been fre- 


quently mentioned by late-home club-men while 
trying to light the hall-lamp. 


ADAM’s LIFE must have been a happy one. 
He could go anywhere without having to take 
a street-car, and’ could walk block after block 
with no small boys, boxes of matches, and bone 
collar-buttons to stop his progress. Many of 
the gigantic strides made by the world since 
Adam’s time are lamentable failures. 





‘TAFT, THE noted restaurateur of Point Shir- 
ley, Boston harbor, is to retire. The hub brokers’ 
clerks can now invite their girls to take a sail 
without a ten-dollar-a-plate shore-dinner staring 
them in the pocket-book. 


Eve’ at the Paris Vaudeville was a dead fail- 
ure? Adam and Eve were, too, so far as 
morals are concerned. 





WueEN you get a five-pounder on your hook, 
you wonder why, in the name of consistency, 
it was ever called a weak-fish. 


Tuis ts the time of year when the Prohibiticn 
candidate for town constable breaks his wife’s 
ribs for neglecting to put the hardening com. 
pound in the cider-barrel. 
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HIS MIND WOULD N’T BE OCCUPIED. 








Mrs. RANGoon.—And so you really can't come to 
my conversazione to-night? 

Mk. FEATHERSTONE, — Impossible, Mrs. Rangoon, 
But T shall think of you, 
Mrs. RANGoon.—Ah, then your mind won’t be occu- 


owing to a prior engagement, 


pied with what you are doing? 
Mr. FEATHERSTONE.—No, not very much, I’m go- 


ing to sit up with a dead friend, 





THe GeNERAL Manager of the Western As- 
sociated Press has just returned from Europe, 
where he has been collecting a special herd of 
Jersey cattle. Journalism is booming. A New 
York editor has just returned from Hoboken, 
via upper end of Hudson River, on account of 
his inability to pay a ferry-fare, and has been 
collecting hens on his way down. 


A SUBURBAN PAPER announced before the 

election, that 

James ‘Tall, and 

Madge Van Rensselaer 
were candidates for Aldermen in the Eleventh 
Assembly District. Mr. James Tallmadge Van 
Rensselaer is looking for the editor, loaded 
with grape-shot. 


Jupce Hoar, whose son is running for the 
Massachusetts legislature, speaks of the gentle- 
man as a rather small edition of his father. 
Seli-assurance like this deserves a monument. 
If somebody will furnish the pedestal, Judge 
Hoar will step right up on it and save the ex- 
pense of a sculptor. 


‘Two woMEN in Rome, N. Y., have been play- 
ing highway robbers. They stood a man up on 
the road, but when he lighted a match, they 
both made off in a hurry. They probably for- 
got to comb out their bangs, and were ashamed 
to be seen. 


‘THE LATEsr sporting novelty in St. Louis is 
the gum-chewing contest. If this pastime is 
ever taken up by our universities, like base-ball 
and rowing, we will bet on Vassar for the 
inter-collegiate championship. 





Owing to the pressure upon our adver tis- 
ing columns, PUCK this week contains 
Eighteen Pages. 


PUCK. 
DANGEROUS DRUGS. 


How to Control Effectually All Such Horrible 
Habits. 


Rochester, N. ¥., Post-Express. 


A gentleman who has spent the summer abroad, said 
to our reporter, that the thing that impressed him most 
of all was the number of holidays one encounters abroad, 
and tne little anxiety the people display in the conduct of 
business affairs. ‘* Men boast here,” he said: that they 
work for years without a day off; in Europe that would 
be considered a crime.” 

Mr. H. Ht. Warner, who was present at the time, said: 
*¢ This is the first summer in years that I have not spent 
on the water, Been too busy.”’ 

«« Then, [ suppose you have been advertising exten- 
sively ?” 

**Not at all. We have always heretofore closed our 
laboratory during July, August and September, but this 
summer we have kept running day and night to supply 
the demand, which has been three times greater than 
ever before in our history at this season.” 

** Flow do you account for this ? 

«The increase has come from the wntversal recogni 
tion of the excellence of our preparations. We have been 
nearly ten years before the public, and the sales are con- 
stantly increasing, while our newspaper advertising is 
constantly diminishing. Why, high scientific and medi- 
cal authorities now concede that our Warner's safe cure is 
the only scientific specific for kidney and liver diseases, 
and for all the many diseases caused by them.” 

** Have you evidence of this ?” 

«Abundance! Only a few weeks ago, Dr. J. L. Ste- 
phens, of Lebanon, Ohio, a specialist for the cure of 
narcotic, etc., habits, told me that a number of eminent 
scientific medical men had been experimenting for years, 
testing and analyzing all known remedies for the kidneys 
and liver, for, as you may be aware, the excessive use of 
all narcotics and stimulants destroys those organs, and 
until they can be restored to health the habits can not be 
broken up! Among the investigators were such men as 
J. M. Hall, M. D., President of the State Board of 
Health of Iowa, and Alexander Neil, M. D., Professor 
of Surgery in the college of Physicians and Surgeons, 
and president of the Academy of Medicine at Columbus, 
who, after exhaustive inquiry, reported that there was no 
remedy known to schools or to scientific inquiry equal to 
Warner’s safe cure!” 

‘Are many persons addicted to the use of deadly 
drugs ?” 

** There are forty millions of people in the world who use 
opium alone, and there are many hundreds of thousands in 
this country who are victims of morphine, opium, quinine 
and cocaine. They think they have no such habit about 
them—so many people are unconscious victims of these 
habits. They have pains and symptoms of what they 
call malaria and other diseases, when in reality it is the 
demand in the system for these terrible drugs, a demand 
that is caused largely by physicians’ prescriptions which 
contain so many dangerous drugs, and strong spirits, and 
one that must be answered or silenced in the kidneys and 








liver by what Dr. Stephens says is the only kidney and 
liver specific. He also says that moderate opium and 
other drug-eaters, if they sustain the kidney and liver 
vigor with that great remedy, can keep up these habits 
in moderation.”’ 

«Well, dves not this discovery give you a new revela- 
tion of the power of safe cure ?” 

‘No, sir; for years I have tried to convince the pub 
lic that nearly all the diseases of the human ystem rigi 
nate in some disorder of the kidneys or liver, and hence 
[ have logically declared that if our specific were used, 
over ninety per cent, of these ailments would disappear, 
The liver and kidneys seem to absorb these poisons from 
the blood, and become depraved and diseased.” 

‘«¢ When these eminent authorities thus publicly admit 
that there is no remedy like ours to enable the kidneys 
and liver to throw off the frightful effects of all deadly 
drugs and excessive use of stimulants it is an admission 
of its power as great as any one could desire; for if 
through its influence alone the opium, morphine, quinine, 
cocaine and liquor habits can be overcome, what higher 
testimonial of its specific power could be asked for?” 

«You really believe then, Mr. Warner, that the ma- 
jority of dise-ses come from kidney and liver complaints?” 

«Ido! When you see a person moping and groveling 
about, half dead and half alive, year after year, you may 
surely put him down as having some kidney and liver 
trouble.” 

«©The other day I was talking with Dr. Fowler, the 
eminent oculist of this city, who said that half the patients 
who came to him for eye treatment were affected by ad- 
vanced kidney disease. Now many people wonder why 
in middle life their eye-sight becomes so poor, A 
thorough course of treatment with Warner’s safe cure is 
what they need more than a pair of eye-glasses. The 
kidney poison in the blood always attacks the weakest 
part of the body; with some it affects the eves; with 
others the fead ; with others the stomach or the /ungs, or 
rheumatic disorder follows and neu algia tears them to 
pieces, or they lose the powers of taste, smell or bécome 
impot nt in other functions of the body. What man 
would not give his all to have the vigor of youth at com- 
mand ?” 

«¢ The intelligent physician knows that these complaints 
are but symptoms, they are not the disorder, and they 
are symptoms not of disease of the head, the eye or 
stomach, or of virility, necessarily, but of the kidney 
poison in the blood, and they may prevail and no pain 
occur in the kidneys.” 

It is not strange that the enthusiasm which Mr. Warner 
dis; \ays in his appreciation of his own remedy, which 
restored him to health when the doctors said he could not 
live six months, should become infectious and that the 
entire world should pay tribute to its power. For, as 
Mr. Warner says, the sales are constantly increasing, 
while the newspaper advertising is constantly diminish- 
ing. This speaks volumes in praise of the extraordinary 
merits of his preparations. 





The Improved Hickok Calcium Burner is the best and 
cheapest lamp burner ever made. It gives a light equal 


to seven ordinary burners and will fit any lamp. 9 
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A WISE CHILD. 


Mortuer.—Laura, why do you quarrel with Willie? 


I thought yo were playing Keep house with him. 


Laura.—Yes, mamma, I was, but he would not get mea cake of S polio, and I have my house-cleaning to do, and I 


won’t play with hin. He is not nice like papa is to you. 


THEFT OF REPUTATION. 
Theft is not confined to stealing money. Indeed, that is the least common form of theft. Men who sell other cheap scouring soaps 
when they a e asked for Sapotio (not unfrequently representing them to be the genuine article), steal our reputation, our money, our 


name, and not this only—they cheat their customers 


Honest merchants, honest purchasers, an honest trade and the honest com- 


good 
munity should turn away from all such practices, and determine not to cheat or be cheated. 


What is S«polio? It is a solid, handsome cake of sconring soap, which has no equal for all scouring purposes except the laundry. 
To use it is to value it. What wll Sapolio do? Why, it wi!l clean paint, make oil clo hs bright, and give the floors, tables and shelves 


+ new ap rance. 


It will take the grease off the dishes, and off the pots and pans. 


You can scour the knives and forks with it, 


and rrake the tin things shine brightly. The wash-basin, the bath tub, even the greasy kitchen sink, will be as clean as a new pin 
if yo#use Sapolio, One cake will prove all we say. Be a clever housekeeper and try it. ieware of imitations. There is but one Sapolio. 
3 


Enoch Morgan’s Sons Co., N. Y. 
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Brown’s 


Ginger. 
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Bad Stiff Neck. 
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“HOME EXERCISER © for Lrain Workers and 
pa People. Gentlemen, Ladies, and Youths; the 
Athlete or Invalid. A complete gymnasium, ‘Takes up 


but 6 inches square floor-room ; something new, scientific, 
durable, comprehensive, cheap. Send for cire ular. * Homes 
ScHoon =, Puysica CULTURE,’ 

713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof, 754 
D. L. Down. Wm. Blaikie, author of “How 
to Get Strong,’ says of it: “‘1 never saw any | 
other I liked half as well.” j 


ESTABLISHED 

Nine Gold and First-Class 

P R BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENTS 
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COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


EBAER 
niibinenind IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD. 
FOR SALE BY WINE MERCHANTS AND CROCERS 


THROUCHOUT THE UNITED STATES 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
CENERAL ACENTS 
NEW YORK 
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PUCK. 


THE MAN FROM CHICAGO, 


The man from Chicago went forth with a brag, 


And backed up his club with the last of his swag; 


‘Then gathered more pelf to put up on the team 


From the place where the three brazen balls ever gleam; | 
Where he soaked his timepiece and his new overcoat 
In keeping his uncertain credit afloat. 

Like the wind on the lake when the winter is keen, | 
The Chicagos went forward all verdant and green; 
Like a cannon fire-cracker on the Fourth of July, 


That club in the morning was chipper and « fly;” 


But like the same cracker on the fifth of July, 


That club in the evening was knocked high and dry; 


For the St. Louis boys spread their bats on the blast, 
And hammered the life out of the balls that they cast, 


‘Till they carried the day with their skill and their spunk, 


And walloped their foes with a staggering skunk; 
While the pride and the hope of the great windy town 
Was picked like a chicken and truly done Brown. 
Now the man from Chicago who staked his whole pile 
Parades the big city with never a smile; 
While down a back alley his fantasies float 
Where Isaac stands guard o’er his new overcoat, 
— St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 

MAGISTRATE.—You say you are a tourist? 

PRISONER.— Yes, sir, I love nature in all her | 
radiant beauty. 

MAGISTRATE (Aa. ti/y).— Never mind that! 
How much money have you about your clothes ? 

PRISONER.— Seventy-five cents, 

MAGIstRATE (severe/y). —Then I shall commit 
youasatramp. We draw the line between tour- 
ists and tramps at one dollar.— Philadelphia Call. 








CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simpe 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con 
and all throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 


sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma 


and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thou-ands of cases, has felt it his duty t» make 


it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addre s- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, W. A. Noyes, 149 Power's 
Block, » Ro hester, N. Y. 772 


Telescopes, Spectacles, Barometers, The ePrmometers, Photographic 
outfits for amateurs, Opera Glasses. H. WALMSLEY 
«+» Successors 10 R. & J. Beck, Philadelphia. Illustrated 
Price List free to any address. Mention Puck. 783 
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Offer now exceptional Bargains in th-ir 


FUR DEPARTMENT. 
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ICROSCOPES, _ 
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THE CELEBRATED 


EP’ bdo Of 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS 


WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


CHICACO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 


Soenold 
Consuls Kk a 


UNDERWEAR 


FOR 


LADIES, GENTLEMEN AND CHILDREN. 
‘Cartwright & Warner’s” 


Celebrated MERINO and CASHMERE. 
Genuine Seotch Lamb’s Wool, 
PURE SILK in Winter Weights. 
COLORED SPUN SILK. 
Black and Slate Fleece Lined. 
Also Camel’s Hair Hose and Half Hose. 


Droadovay K 


New York. 


Bcasiwers: 90 


Young peop le are born naturalists. Their first inquiries 
are in reoerd to the attractive objects of nature around 
them; and their future mental activity—or stupidity— 
de nds largely upon the answers they receive. 

‘o aid in this, and to afford abundant entertainment 
more pleasing than tx »ys; far cheaper and more instructive 
than mere amusement, I offer for S5cts., delivered | free 





19th ot. 
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Wraps, | 
Sacques, 
Boas, 
Muffs, 
Capes, 
Rugs, 
and | 
Fur Trimmings, 


Lynx, etc., 





Sable, Mink, Fox, at prices gua- 


in Beaver, Seal, 
ranteed lower than any other house. 


SPECIAL. 
Russia Hair Boas (3 yds. long) and Muff...... $3.98 
Hudson Bay Beaver Muff...............---.--- 3.98 
i ibs hcieaeisiien dacs sen esue wns 2.98 
Natural Lynx, 2 Inch Pelt, per Yard.... ......... 1.98 
Hudson Eay Beaver, 3 Inch Pelt, per Yard...... 2.98 


Orders by Mail (through Catalogue and Mail Order Depart 
ment) promptly filled. 


H.C. F. KOCH & CO., 


6th Avenue and 20th Street, N. Y. 




















of cost to any home my Juvenile Cabinet, size 81-2 by 
inches, containing a set of Mineral Spec imens. 3 
Minerals consist of Gold, Silver, Zinc, Co opper. Iron Ores, 
‘Topaz, Amazon Stone, Feldspar, Q uartz, Cuprite, Icelan 
and Satin Spars, Cornelian, Selenite. Variscite, Magneti 
Fluorspar, Chalcedony, Petrified ‘tad Sillicified W< 
and 21 others equally rare and desirable. The specir 
are contained in a strong paste-board box, divided into 4 
sections (see illustration). A descriptive manual is sent 
with each Cabinet, giving the history, properties and uses 
of the different — rals and gems. Trade ng a : 

Upon receipt o we will send you this 
handsome collec 85 cts. tion, post-paid, saime 
day order is received. Address, 399 Fast 


61-2 







H, H. TAMMEN, Mineralogist, jgch sr., Denver, Coly. 


C.C. SHAYNE, 
Manufacturing Furrier, 
103 PRINCE ST., N. Y., 


Will retail fashionable Furs and 
Seal-Skin Garments this season. 
This will afford a splendid op- 
portunity for ladies to purchase 
reliable furs direct from the 
Manufacturer at lowest possible 
prices, Fashion book mailed free. 











IT doesn’t lie in some people 
to get along with servants, They 
have no tact, no knack of man- 
aging. There is a great deal in 
managing a servant in such a 
| way that the minion is n’t aware 
| of it. But some people don’t 
| know how to do this, and con 
| sequently, a servant that is a 
|jewel in my well - regulated 

household is utterly useless in 
my neighbor’s service. Now, 
not long ago, I had occasion to 
part with a colored man, I did n't 
want to cast him out upon the 
cold world, because I feared that 
if the world got too cold he 
| would come back to me. So I 
unloaded him upon a neighbor. 
I never had a ripple of trouble 
with him. I had employed him 
ostensibly to groom a horse oc- 
casionally, and mow the iawn 
once or twice a year. I soon 
learned that he was running an 
African dormitory and a poker- 
layout iu my stable, and the 
general appearance of my prem- 
ises finally brought me letters 
from the American Missionary 
Union, asking permission to es- 
| tablish one of their Congo out- 
| stations between my barn and 
| the kitchen. This, as much as 
anything else, induced me to 
part with Albert. He shipped 
| with me under the nom de plume 
| of Albert Wilson, but I noticed 
| that some of the natives called 
| him ** Lame Jake,” and he re- 
| quested me, in writing his letter 
| of recommendation, to call him 
| Thompson Easley. By-and-by, 
my neighbor said to me: ‘*lhat 
man, Sam Norton, you sent me 
—did you ever have any trouble 
with him ?’’I said,*¢ no, never.” 
** Well,” said my neighbor: ¢ I 
can’t get along with him. He 
won't do one thing I tell him, 
not a thing.” ‘*Oh, well,” I 
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<Sex< said: “ he tried that on me, too, 
ws 2 when he first came, but I settled 
ae that in short order.” How did 
SEZ ric 
> you manage ?” asked my neigh- 
eke bor. * Well,’ I told him: «I 
: quit teliing him to do anything.” 
ee : ° 
: And do you know, my neighbor 
oes was real angry with me, and 
ds TD abused me, and said I was a 


| fool, and had deceived him ? 
| You see, he had no tact. That 


v) 
SAA 





/ 3 | very night, Albert landed on my 
cb 5) | coast again. He confided to me 
=) | that his real name was James 
vee | Sinclair, and he brought with 
7 > | him his brother, whom he intro- 
Se | duced as Walter Taylor. They 
(+ took up their old quarters in the 
Se | barn, and boarded with me for 
he | a week, before I was able to se- 
382 cure them places in the county 
‘ work-house. They both left me 
v ms with sincere regret, and Albert 
eo said, in parting, that any time I 
=>) |“ anted him to come back, a let- 
Aes | ter addressed to Charles Martin 
oe would reach him, Albert was a 
as 2 saddle - colored pagan, but he 
‘ *) | was the richest man in names I 


; , ) ever worked for. — Robert ‘ S 
PEARS’ SOAP for the Skin and Complexion, produces Fair White Hands.—Soft Healthful Skin,—Bright S$& Burdeite, in Brooklyn Eagle. 
Clear Complexion. Its eeable Perfume. beautiful appearance, and soothing properties commend it as the \ | ‘ 


Cy 94! 
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~ “@REATEST LUXURY OF THE TOILET.” It imparts and maintains a soft velvety condition of the skin, ( | He said: “My love, I am desper- 
eee eee Se | he lei coon ol my fe 


Fak j j 7 ’ YY { WOWAN \ trotter has a lame foot.” ‘‘Is that 

MeN TTT TTT TTT TEE T TT TTT TT TT TTT Shae 
| TPIT WIRFTRTIRTIVITi ; j j IRI RII RTI RI ND for we’ve got a bottle of Salvatin 
% Oe ae ae eee SHS? eC? TF ,?,e? er? eee? eer err eevee vere Vil, that will cure him at once.” 
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“CURE: THDEAF | [MAGIC LANTERNS! 


*E K’S PATENT IMPROVED CUSHIONED EAR DRUMS Prr- ~ 
uctiy Restore Tae Heartne and perform the work of the natural drum, 716 AND STEREOP TICONS 
nvisible, comfortable and always in position. All conversation and even 
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whispers heard distinctly. Send for illustrated book with testimonials, FARMERS SEND FOR PRICE LIST OF LANTERN | AND OUFFS 
FREE, Address F. HISCOX, 853 Broadway, N.Y. Name this paper AMUSEMENTS FOR LONG WINTER EVENINGS. pater ARE. 
» St t. 
—_———— C, T. MILLIGAN, 72° °"**™YSASihicnemna. ROMERO SRIRTS! 
DEN MUSEE 23rd St., bet. 5th & 6th Ave. Open | SOLD BY LEADING DEALER 








from 11 to 11. Sundays, 1 to 11. END for free Catalogue of Books of Amusements, Speikers, ts mt — 
Just added The Chicago Anarchists, 4 great realistic S Dialogues, Card-Games, Fortune Tellers, Dream Books, DESK AND OFFICE FURNITURE a 


MADE BY 
T. G, SELLEW, 111 Fulton Street, New York. 


roup. Daily two Grand Concerts by the Prince Lichtenstei.;:’s Dehates, Letter Writers, Etiquette, etc. 


777 
pon ge by eee, ernie DICK & FITZGERALD, 18 Ann Street, New York. 





the mystifying Chess Automaton. 






































(uticura 


A 
POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 


SKIN and BLOOD 
DISEASE 
FROM 


PIMPLES 10 SCROFOLA. 


CZEMA, or Salt Rheum, with its agonizing itching and burn- 
ing, instantly relieved by a warm bath with CuricuraA Soar 
and a single application of Curicura, the great Skin Cure. 

This repeated daily, with two or three doses of Curicura Re- 
soLveNT, the New blood Purifier, to keep the blood cool, the 
perspiration pure and unirritating, "the bowels open, the liver and 
kidneys active, will speedily cure 

Eczema, Tetter, Ringworm, Psoriasis, Lichen, Pruritus, Sc all 
Head, D:z undruff, and ever y species of Itching, Sealy and Pimply 
ifumors of the Skin and Se: alp, with Loss of Hair, when the best 
physicians and all Known remedies fail. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, soc.; Soap, 25c.; Resoiv- 
enT, $1. Prepared by Porter DruG AND Cuemica Co., Boston, 
Mass. 

aa Send for “‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”” 









by the Curicura AnTI-Pain Praster, New, elegant 
infallible, 


Gi JENUINE YANKEE SOAP 


After half a century is still with 
out an equal, 


AS A SHAVING SOAP. 


Its rich, mild and lasting lither 


7 Kipnry Pains, Strains and Weakness inst: antly relieve ] 





juhac tu 
MANCHESTER CONN, 


WILLIAMS é BROTHERS 


leaves nothing to be poared l. Ad 


CHEMISTS AND APOTHECARIES, 
peavem enamine, thew eigacture wil bevoes 


tations. Trial Samples /y Mail, 
Jor 12 cents. 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO0.,, 


Glastonbury, Conn., 
formerly Williams & Bros., Manchester, 1840. 


PHRLE D’OR 
CHAMPAGNE. 
DRY AND EXTRA DRY. 


178 DuANE STREET, NEW York. 


INCREDULITY. 


How potent is this trait of the human mind. The Bible 
refers to it and says: ‘‘ Werean angel to come down from 


heaven, ye wou'd not believe. It is the cause of much 
injury. We are disposed to doubt the sincerity of our 
friends, and it often leads to misanthropy. 

This is particularly applicable to the virtues of many 
valuable remedi s, however strong they may be endorsed. 
Reader! If you have Dyspepsia, Sick Headache, ‘Tor 
pid Liver, Bilious Colic, Jaundice, Constipation or Ma- 
laria, and hesitate to use Dr. Tutt’s Liver Pills, w ite to 
him, He will furnish you with hundreds of certificates 
from reliable men and women. It will cost but a postage- 
stamp. The proprietor solicits the investigation of all! 

who need a valuable medicine. 


Use and you will believe in 


Tutt’s Liver Pills. 


MAGIC LANTERNS 


And §T CONS, all or Views illustrating 

every eek = PUBLIC EXHiB TIONS, etc. 
O> A profitable a be 4 > man Adi : small capital. Also, 

Lanterns for Home 148 pace Catalogue free. 


s nt. 
MCALLISTER, Mrz. “Optician, 49 Nassau St.,N.Y. 





100 new and popular songs sent free 
to all who send 4 cents to pay postare. 
100 pieces choice music 6 cents. Cataloguys 
free. P.O. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 








RND ROLLER 


SKATES 


-_ — 
= — 


BARNEY& BERRY 
SPRINGFIELD MASS. 740 





Druggists keep it. Avoid Imi- | 





PUCK. 
OMAHAHAS. 


Mrs. MILLIONAIRE.—Is that a map of thie 
new town you are laying out ? 

Mr. MILLIONAIRE. —Yes, it’s just finished. 

“Why do you have it cut up so with little 
back-alleys? Can’t you get along without 
them ?”” 

“No, indeed ; 
some day.” 

Mr, Winks, —Great Scott! 
Jinks. He has a bill against me. 
am out, 

Mrs, Winxs.—Well, Ill tell him you have 
just gone down-town to pay a bill. 

“No, ne. He’ll know you’re lying then. 
‘Tell him something he can believe.” 

“Well, 1 ll tell him you’re on another spree, 
dear,” 


the state might go Prohibition 


There comes 


Tell him 1 


LirtLe Dor.-—My papa is a horse doctor. 

“JT guess I better not play with you; I’m 
afraid you don’t belong in our set.” 

“Why, what does your papa do?” 

“ My papa is a vet’rinary surgeon.” 

GREAT ActREss.—I see the heroine of your 
play starts as a street-beggar. 

AUTHOR.—Yes, but— 

“It is an excellent play throughout, and I 
will appear in it; but you must make a change 
in the first part,’’ 

“Certainly, anything you wish.” 

“Well, put in a few lines to explain that the 
diamonds [ wear while begging are heir-looms, 
and that the dress is a present from Worth.” 

—Omaha World. 





Farms on James River, Va., for ten dollars a month. Send for 
illustrated circulars and maps, J). F. Mancha, Claremont, Va 
732 





PRINT YOU R ‘OWN Cc ARDS! 


PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $8; Newspaper size, $44 
Type-setting easy, printed instructions, Send 2 stamps for 
catalogue presses, type, curds, &c., to the factory, 


% 17 KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn, 

= DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess | 

NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 


| Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand 
some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitabie 
for presents. Try it once. 


Addr . F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
- C.F 3Madison Bt. Chicago.” 











LirrLe NELLIE.—What does your papa do? | 


Br 


Lactate Food 


The Physician’s Favorite 
FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 
Leading Physicians of ali Schools and 
sections voluntarily testify to its superior 

merit as 
The Most NOURISHING, the Most PALATABLE 
the Most ECONOMICAL, of all Prepared Foods. 


150 MEALS for an Infant for $1.00. 
EASILY PREPARED, At Druggists—25c., 50c., $1.00 
ia A valuable pamphlet on “The Nutrition of Infants and 

Invalids,”” sent free on application 6:6 


WELLS, RicHarpson & Co., Burlington, Vt. 


ONE MILE SIGNAL WHISTLE 


The loudest and most plercingly shrill 
whistle of its size made. Oan be heard up 

toone mile. The exact size of a / 
50 calibre U. 8. Government 
Rifle Cartridge. Made of bur- 
mished brass with nickel 
bullet. Invaluable as a 




















farmers, sportsmen 
and all who wish to 
attractattention at 





a long distance. ivea 
Call your little 
men to hh novelty that 
dinner Y every one who 
with 7 sees it wants it, 
it! You should have 


Md ft. To introduce our 
y full, expensive. and In- 


teresting catalogue ©! 
guns, knives, novelties, and 
useful articles, we will send thie 
whistle and catalogue by mail, =. ‘ 
paid, for only 25 ce: A] in stamps. 41d 4 
dress RE ENNIE & ALLSON MFG. 
©O., 725 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Penna. 


DR. LOOMIS’S ~ 


LATEST IMPROVED 


“VAPOR BATTERY,” 


The Wonder of the Niveteeuth Century, 


Dr. Loomis, formerly of No 83 Fifth Ave. 
New York City, has removed to N 54 West 
23rd St. During the years 1884-85-86 th 
sands have used the batteries under his di 
rections with marvelous sesults. ‘Uhe blind 
have been enabled to see, and the deaf t 
hear. People suffering with catarrh, in some 

Patent apy lied for. Cases between goand 40 years, al-o neuralgia 
hay fever, asthma, nervous headache, colds, etc., etc., have bee: 
cured. Sufferers are requested to investigate; one treatment with 
out charge. Catalogue sent upon application. Mention Puck 

| Addrcss 731 


} _ VAPOR BATTERY COMPANY, 54 W. 23d St., N. Y 
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DYKE" 8 BE ARD SIAZtR 
Force M o, Wh 


























QOL Snoeecon 
lice srl oe aap eae, CnITH | MPG. On PALATINE. ILLS 
| VANTED ane : 
FOR SAL LY : 
= j® , “a e 
MR Wo N ae SS ELECERICAL, ae FRE 
@7. Magic Lant. Outfits $1.50. 
HABBACH & TCO. "809 F ilbert St., Philada., Pa. 








America’ s Favorite 








182 


., [Bqror. EB joremus ON 


Toiet Soaps: 


‘You have demonstrated that a Jerfect/y pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, Cordially com- 
mend to ladies and to the community in general 
the employment of your pure ‘La Belle’ toilet 
soap over any adulterated article.” 








Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 


THE LATEST NOVELTY. 


Handsome, Durable and Easily Adjusted (no 
Harness). Made to fit all Round, Square or Slop- 
ing Shoulders. The silk lacing avoids all straining 
on the shoulders or trousers. The most com- 
fortable sus »enders ever introduced. Carpen- 
ter’s Automatic Lace Back-Brace, for sale by 
all first class dealers in Men’s Furnishing 
Goods. Patented in England, France, Canada 
and the United States / 


(, C. Carpenter, Patentee & Maker. 
557 & 559 Broadway, N. Y. 
home, A J one who was deaf 


PEARNE years, Treated by most of the noted 


lists without benefit. Cy ea himse!7 in three 
and oe ae, of others. Full 
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Its causes, and a new and suc- 
cessful CURE at your own 








maul and since Ln , 7 
i icatio 3 
wry’. PAGE, No. i West ist St., New York City. 
NEW YORK & CHICAGO. 726 


Address for Agency, R Ww. TANSILL, & ¢ co., Chicago. 


FASHIONABLE TAILORING 


combined with 
ECONOMY IN PRICE. 
Our Stock of 
OVERCOATINGS, 
SUITINGS and 
TROUSERINGS, 
TAKE THE LEAD. 
DOMESTIC AND IMPORTED. 


Business Surts to order from etes +20.00 
‘Trousers ee) gaeh oben: ecebaneds 40% 5.00 
Overcoats ss ee OT eee ere ee 18.00 
Dress Suits : setedaceboseacen SEMP 


Estimates and Samples for Liveries, Uniforms, and every 


d-- 


scription of Garments sent on application, with rule for scl/- 


measurement 


Hee Teulov: 


147, 149 Bowery, 
and 


145; 


771 Broadway, Opposite Stewart's. 
Instant relief. Finalcure and never 
g returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 


salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 


and mdalttownt troubles—especially constipation—cur- 
ed like magic. ha ae: willlearn of asimple remedy 
free, by ad J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St., N. 
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me The Oldest and Best of All 


STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 


L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 


78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 








KER’S KER'S BITTERS 


MADE. 








| Oval box, 34; round; 14 Pills. 


| 


——— | Angostura Bitters. 











PUCK. 


KANDIKEW. 





Dip you ever sail in a dream-canoe, 

To the honey-comb reefs of Kandikew, 

The island built by aquatical bees 

Who carry their sweets down under the seas ? 
The sands of the beach that shimmer and shine 
Are powdered sugar white and fine; 

While billows of syrup fall and nse 

O’er candy pebbles of every size. 


There ’s a perfume borne on every breeze 
From the fruit preserves on the orchard trees; 
There are limpid jellies in every lake, 

And hills and mountains of frosted cake; 
‘There are children here who roam at will, 
Free to forage and eat their fill, 

But they lack one thing of bliss complete— 
For they can not endure the taste of sweet! 


So they sigh in vain for a sylvan shade 
With brooks and rivers of lemonade, 
And lakes of vinegar clear and strong, 
Where they ’d fish for pickles the whole day long. 
And ships come sailing from happier climes 
With crab-apples, cranberries, lemons, and limes, 
For these, I’ve heard, and ’t is doubtless true, 
Are all they can eat in Kandikew. 

—Eudora M. Bum stead, in St. Nicholas. 





Blair’s Pills.—Great English Go t and Rheumatic Remedy 
At all druggists. 723 


Rut few articles have reached such a wo:ld- wide reputation as 
For over 50 years they have been th= 
»cKnowledged standard regulators of the digestive organs. ‘heir 
success has incited imitations. Be sure you get the genuine article, 
manufactured only by Dr. J. G. B, Siegert & Sons. 


_ PEARLS siz MOUTH. 





BEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


| which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy and 


the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is re- 


garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It 
thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 


the enamel. 


TWO FULL SETS 


OF ORGAN REEDS. 

Witha Concert Organette in your parlor 
ive danci 

equally iliy appropriate og! captana Sprang 


The Concert O 

pg the Cabinet Organ 
rice, 0 ¥ 

gbortest pA — 


. we make this 


OFFER 


ae PERSON wee | WILL 

's Offer a and send your 

instrument perfect. Wi 

aanaeeebar ‘e when the Orcan. 

ones ee Send P O. Money 
r or Regiaterd Letter te 


awit ‘mae. 0.D 


) 82 ‘and 84 Church Street, and 10 East Fourteenth Street, 


spectable 

Pianos ended Cable 
net Organs, that 
even if totally ignorant of 


nette, has two stops with two sets of the finest and strongest 
n in the power tullmess and sweet melodiousness of its tones all through the register 


We have made up our mind to enormously increase cur sales, and to doitin tho 
we will sell this splendid Twelve 
Dollar Concert O 
oO) ER BEFORE a. 
at oe send free, with each order, a good 1. ofmusic and guarantee eve 
if Three Dollars is sent with the order, the bal 


RENNIE & ALLSON MFG. CO. 





THE IMPROVED 


HICKO CALCIUM 


BURNER. 


Gives a light of 60 candle power, equal to seven common burners. and 
will fit any ordinary lamp. This burner has been much improved during 
the past year, and we can now guarantee it to be the best lamp burner in 
the world. It gives alarger light than any other burner and equal to four 
studentlamps. Asa reading light it has no a Once used becomes in- 
dispensable, Price, Burner and Chimney, $1.2 

HEKTOCRAPH M™’ FC co., 
N. Y.; also 11 
Dearborn Street, Chicago; 66 Devonshire Street, Boston; 118 South 7th wrest 
Philadelphia; 111 Nicollet Avenue, Minneapolis. 


The a perfect substitute for Mother’s 

milk. valuable in Cho 1 fantum 

and agthing A we-digeted or Dys- 

pee ptics, C meumptivess Convalescents. 

erfect nu mt in astin Diseases. 
oe ae, 


king. he are 
ding of Infants, mailsa tn 
DOLIBER, GOODALE & CO., Reston, Mass. 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


Soto By ALL DEALERS Turoucnout He WORLD 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION-1I878. 

















GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1870. 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Coco. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 

Sold by Grocers irocers everywhere. 


V. BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass. 













CLUB BICYCLES" TRICYCLES. 
Practn inc 


fecmuen. 










IF DESIRED. 


E COVENTRY MACHINISTS CO 


39239 COLUMBUS AVE. BOSTON. MASS. 72 











Concert Organette ! 


. THE CHEAPEST 
fc MUSICAL INSTRUMENT 
: EVER OFFERED. 
This is universally owned to 
-_ most er 9 per- 
fect, erior 
instrument of itskind 


jever Manufactured. Not 
only is its form more ar- 










any other instrument of 
its description. It has 
also the ur.usual and most 

P valuable qu.ility thas 


' If GAN BE CHANGED 
instantly from @ high to 
alow key aid back aga’ X 
atpleasure. The Concert organette Is fas 
- . ing its way Into the drawing rooms of our most ro 
it possessing the mo able advantage ove 


iT CAN BE PLAYED BY ANYONE 


asin note 
i Organ Reeds. 281n 





Only Seven Dollars 


rganette ws 
8o Take Advantage of 


see '° 


jance, Four Dollars can bo pai 
725 Filbert Bt., 
, Philad’a, Pa. 
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PLE /iNDOW TAPPER 





mw THE LATEST 
ADVERTISING 
NOVELTY. 
For attracting at- 
tention to store win- 
dows. 


gh, an 
the window with the 
hand. Batteries will 
run 6 months with- 
out any attention. 
Will be shipped, 
carefully chet, on 
receipt of Draft or 
P. O. Order, or sent 
Cc. O. D. on receipt 
of one-third e 
amount, 
THE EMPIRE CITY 
ELECTRIC CO. 


S 779 Broadway, N.Y. 
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Gold Case No. 1399, 


The above is the fac-simile of one of our 
new designs in Gold Stem-Wind Watches 
for Ladies. 

It is the handsomest style yet produced, 
being elegantly engraved all over, with a 
charming landscape in centre. We have them 
with three different grades of American 
movements at $40, $45 and $50. At these 
prices you will get full value for money in- | 
vested, and have an article that will be a 
“joy forever.” 

For those that want something cheaper, 
we have an endless variety from $15 to $30. 


Pachtmann & Moelich 


DIAMONDS, WATCHES & JEWE:RY, 
363 Canal St., near Wooster St.,. 
NEW YORK. ' 








ESTABLISHED, 1838. 





$SCOTT’S | 
EMULSION © 





OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 
And Hypophosphites of Lime & Sod 


Almost as Palatable as Milk. | 


‘The only preparation «f COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs. 

AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION, 


SCROFULOUS AF I “ ANAEMIA, . 
ERA EBILITY, COUGHS AND THROAT AF- 
FECTIONS, and all WASTING DISORDERS OF 
CHILD. it is marvellous in its ts. 


bed and endo: y the sicians 
in the countries of the world. 








FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


PUCK. 


“So you want my daughter,’ queried a Chi- 
cago capitalist as the young man finished his | 
address and stood with folded arms, 

“ec I do.”? 

“ Ethel is used to luxury, you know?” 

** Yes, sir, and she shall have all that heart 
can wish.,”’ 

“But you are a poor young man, just getting 
a start in Dakota.” 

“AmI? I guess not. Our county has is- | 
sued bonds to the amount of $250,000 for in- | 
ternal improvements, 1 am county treasurer, 
and let all contracts.”’ 

“ Take her, William, and remember that in- 
tegrity is the key-note to success.””-— Wad/ St. 
News. 


Op Mrs, BENTLY. 
new faith cure has been the means of savin’ a | 
great many people. | 

OLp Mr. Bent_y.—So I’ve heerd. 





I see, John, that this | 


O_p Mrs. BenrLy.—-Well, the fust time you | 


pass a drug-store, John, I wish you’d stop and 
get a bottle of it—Mew York Sun. 





You Can Learn How to Get Rich 
by sending your address to Hallett & Co., Portland, 
Maine; they will send you full information about work 
that you can do and live at home wherever you are located. Work 
adapted to all ages and both seaes. $5 to $25 a day and upwards 
easily earned. Some have earned over $50in a day. All succeed 
grandly. Allisnew. You are started free. Capital not required. 
Delay not. 


absolutely sure income from the very start. 











isite flavor, now used over the 
Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
ns. A few drops imparts delicious 1avor 





An lent appetizing tonic of 
whole woe, —_ Dye pein, 

t ve 
soe - * Samertnang and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR: J. G. Bb. SIEGERT & SONS. 


3. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 
51 BROADWAY, N. ¥, 








PICKINGS FROM PUCK.—THIRD CROP. 
Price, Twenty-Five Cents. For Sale Everywhere. 










EP TbeL SY 


-e Is a terrible real 

curse. Repeated fits cause 

a and weakening of the 
RA 

EDL 






fn and unless, checked 
OCW. Bromides and the 
RAI 


BE FED 
OURBISHED by using 


DR.BUCKLANDS 


cutee gATS resent 
So a aa 
Druskames, Graven Newlzie, 


Epilepsy, 
t. Vitus’s Dance, &c. 
PATENT MEDICINE, Con. 


rated Treatise on Nervou 
Plum Habit, &. sont ¥ 
© ver Bo 





ust 
puhensien, 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements for all 
but last Advertisement page of Puck must be handed 
in on Wednesday before 3 P. M. 
Forms of the last page are closed ‘Thursday at 5 P. M. 





All of the above will be proved to you, and you will | 
find yourself on the road to a handsome fortune, with a large and | 
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Scroll Sawyer. 


On receipt of 15c., I w ll send, 
postpaid, the patterns of this three- 
shelf Bracket, size 13x21, a large 
number of b autiful miniature de- 
signs for Scroll Sawing, and my 
36-page illustrated Catalogue of 
m Scr] Saws, Lathes, Fancy 
Woods, Smal! Locks, Fancy Hing 
es, Clock Movements, etc., or 
send 6c. for Catalogue alone, 
Bargains in Pocket Knives. 
Great inducements in way of 
Premiums. 23. 

A. H. POMEROY, 
Division P. 
216—220 Asylum Street, 
Hartrorp, Conn. 








ARNHEIM’S 
BOWERY, 
Corner Spring Street. 


“A Word cn Perfect Fitting.” 


NO GARMENT CAN FIT WITH EASE AND 


GARMENT MADE 


TING POSITION. EVERY 
UPON ITS OWN MERIT. 


BY US STANDS 





| THIS WEEK WE CAJL ATTENTION TO A 
LARGE INVOICE OF JOHN TAY! OR’S, F. &H. 
MAR'IMIN’S, AND WALKER’S C:SSIMERES 
IN STRIPES, CHECKS AND PLAIDS; SUITS 

| TO ORDER $25.00, AND TROUSERS $7.00. 





ALL OUR DIFFERENT RANGES THROU GH- 
OUT THE STORE ARE : 
LEADING NOVELTIES OF THESEASON SUITS 
TO ORDER, $16 OOANDUPWARD. TROUSERS, 
$4.00 AND UPWARD. 


OVERCOATINGS. 


OUR GENUINE BURLINGTON AND END5&I- 
DON KERSEYS 30 CHINCHI 
ELYSIANS, SATIN-LINED 10 BUTTONHOL® 
IF DESIRED, AND LYONS ALL-SILEK VELVET 
COLLAR, TO ORDER, $18.00. 


WE GIVE A WRIT EN GUARANTEE TO 
KFEP ALL OUR GARMENTS JN REPAIR FOR 
ON « YEAR, FREE OF CHARGE. ; 


ARNHEIM’S 
- Mamnioth Tailoring Establishment, 


190, 192 and 194 Bowery, 
COR. SPRING ST., _NEW YORK. 


y its 
P= 
BS 
| YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 
Imperial Austrian Government Bond, 


ISSUE OF 1864. 


These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest of which is paid outin 
premiums three times yearly. Every bond is entitled to 
THREE DRAWINGS ANNUALLY 
until each and every bond is redeemed, with a larger or smaller premium. 
Every bond Must DRAW one of the following premiums, as there are NO 
BLANKS: 


Premiums. Florins. Florins. 
3 a 150,000 - 460 000 

3 4 2¢ ,000 -- 60,006 

3 a 10,000 - 30,000 

6 a 5,000 oo 30,000 

6 4 2,000 _ 12,000 

9 “4 1,000 _ 9,000 

120 a 400 _ 48,000 

1,760 a 200 - 1,550,000 

Together 7,900 PREMIUMS, amounting to 2,189,000 FLORINS. The 


nexi redemption takes place on the 
FIRST OF DECEMBER, 


and every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of December, UNTIL 6 P. @. 

is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that date. 
Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED L«xTTERS and inclosing $5 will se- 

cure one of these bonds for the next drawing. Balance payable in 


monthly instalments. 
For orders, circulars or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 
| ee eee eae Oar eeneet ete Cemtol Appeain and Go nes oak 


ith any of the laws of the U 
| ‘N. Bin writing please state that you saw this in the Engiish Puck. 








REPUBLICANS 





J.Otimann, Lith, puck BUILDING, *.¥ 


THEIR OCCUPATION GONE. 
Cuorus OF POLITICAL WRECKERS.—That confounded light-house has busted up the business! 








